English Weather.                            27

You seem to have more rainy than sunny days* You
never know when the sun is going to shine* In China
we have our rainy seasons* and we prepare for them,
but here the rain seems to take you unawares* I have
never seen a full moon here with all the splendour we
are accustomed to at home*"

You are, we suppose* about to proceed on a picnic
or excursion* The sky is fair and alluring* and you think
that you may safely count upon having a fine day* You
put on light garments and leave your raincoats or um-
brellas behind* You prepare your luncheon basket and
then set out in high glee* But Father Pluvius is mis-
chievous and the temptation is too good to resist* You
prepare your repast after your boating or excursion* and
then suddenly the sky becomes overcast* The clouds
gather together and then it begins to rain* Your luncheon
is spoiled* and you get a nice shower-bath in the bargain*
You growl and " fume/' and finally return home in a
murderous frame of mind*

Of course* I do not say that the English weather is
always so perverse as this* but the fact remains that one
never knows when it is not going to rain* There is no
settled rainy season and Father Pluvius is free to work
his whims or caprices on the heads and backs of poor*
unoffending humanity*

Take* for example, the converse case* The sky is
overcast and the clouds look threatening* You tap your
barometer and it indicates " unsettled*" So you abandon
your excursion for the day* Picnic parties pass by your
windows and you begin to commiserate them* They
have* it is true* their raincoats or umbrellas with them*